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frequency with which he will meet English-speaking natives,
who will salute him in his own tongue spoken often with fluency
and ease. It is owing largely to the fact that in days gone by
whole fleets of sailing vessels engaged in whaling wintered in the
sheltered bays of the islands. The officers and crews settled down
and entered into intimate relations with the ladies of the place.
The result was a considerable spread of the knowledge of English
amongst the younger generation of children whose colour showed
signs of diminished darkness owing, let us hope, to improved
education. The whaling industry, with the introduction of steam,
has disappeared long ago and the children of the skippers and
crews are most of them to-day men well past middle age. But
there is a new generation of English-speaking people springing
up, the native children taught in the Mission schools. Some of
these children, growing up, are sent as teachers to the more
remote outlying islands, where I am told, English is in many cases
almost universally known and spoken.
The island of Ponape is almost circular and about twelve miles
across in every direction. It is surrounded by many low-lying
coral islands, though its own formation is basaltic, its peaks
rising to an altitude of 2,800 feet above the sea-level. Copra has
been till now its principal export but the Japanese have installed
an important fishing industry where tunny and other fish are
preserved and shipped to Japan. It is a curious fact that many
varieties of fish caught at and off Ponape, and much appreciated
there as food, are highly poisonous in the Saipan and Jaluit
groups, no doubt owing to the feeding matter on which they
subsist.
The Governor had organised a f£te for the day of our arrival,
with an exhibition of native dancing. The performance was less
barbaric but much more attractive than that we had witnessed in
Truk. No doubt the longer contact of the island of Ponape
with the West has rubbed off some of the rougher edges of
savagery, or it may be that the natives have by their own effort
advanced a little more than the rest. In any case the dancing
was more graceful and the dancers presented a type of more
refinement. A few little details, however, due also to civilisation,
were unfortunate. The replacing of drums by empty paraffin
tins pleased neither the ear nor the eye. The dancers wore short
skirts from the waist to the knees, the favourite garb of all
primitive races from the South Seas to Braemar. At Ponape this
garment was of grass or fibre and was left in its natural colour or

